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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Monracee. 


(Banal Dasa datias ee sa ia . a i id 
) Political va squinades and Political Car atures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political history. They supply information as to the person acd habits, 
ten as to ihe motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’”—Croxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 





THE WHIG ECONOMISTS. 
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Since the accession of the present Ministers to power, every 
one has been anxiously looking for a little of that rare article 
called Economy, which formed the ery of the Whigs when out 
of place, but which, immediately they found themselves in, 
seemed entirely to have escaped their memory. ‘The first 
specimen of retrenchment was the patriotic resolution of the 
Duke of Richmond and Lord Durham to take no pay for their 
services, but their determination was only of temporary dura- 
tion, and on a sudden they, out of mere respect for their offices, 
(not from private motives) resolve on drawing their tremendous 
salaries. Unfortunately this new veneration for office and its 
concomitants turns out to have a retrospective effect, and hor- 
rified at the contempt for themselves which they have shown 


ii rating their services at nothing, this disinterested couple 
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determine to make ameuds by drawing their pay even for that 
quarter during which the fit of patriotism was upon them. So 
much for the high-minded contempt for lucre professed in the 
first instance by Lord Durham and the Duke of Richmond. 
After this specimen of Whig Economy and disinterestedness, 
we had no great hones of the measure, intended to abridge the 
patronage and limit the salary of the Lord Chancellor. We 
give credit to Lord Brougham himself for siueerity in his pro- 
fessions, but we cannot help thinking that the encouragement 
given him by his Whig friends, and the insidious praises of his 
Tory enemies, have combined to make him try the experiment 
of distilling gold from his high name and poy lari \. Luere Is 
a kind of dross that may very easily be got from a great re- 
putation, if its owner is coutent to devote it to so base a purnose. 


iS ) alike 
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Friends and foes have been (with a very few excepti 
clamorous in praise of Lord Brougham’s high-imind d contempt 
for gain, which is said to be exhibit (| in the measure now in 
progress for settling the salary of the Lord Chancellor. We 
venture confidently to assert, that had the plan originated with 
a Tory Ministry in behalf of a Tory Chancellor, that would 
have been pronounced a job, which is now by several journals 
declared to be a proceeding highly creditable to Lord Brougham 
and the existing government. ‘To what does the boasted sa- 
crifice amount on the part of the Chancellor? He is to have 
14,0002. per annum, certain salary, instead of an insecure income 
fluctuating near that sum, and his retiring pension is to have 
an increase of one fourth in addition to its already exorbitant 
value, 
idle, or rather more probably artful, in the extreme, for though 


The boast respecting the abridgemenut of patronage is 


the patronage is curtailed, its value is continued in salary, and 
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as Brougham is without family, the produce is beneficial to 


himself, while in distributing advantageously the article itself 


he might meet with some difficulty, owing to the limited 
number of his own relations, in which mode of dispensing it its 
value formerly consisted. Such then seems to be the nature of 
the new Whig arrangement. Seymour has represented Brougham 
blowing up the blaze which is to consume his talent and his 
honour for the sake of the dross, which is falling plentifully at 
his feet, while the devil, in the shape of one of his new Tory 


flatterers looks on with glee at the sacrifice. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


The Royal Babies. 

The miniature frigate, lately presented to a northern despot, together 
with the expense of the extraordinary embassy that accompanied its 
presentation, cost this nation 30,0001, which is three-fifths of the sum 
granted for a National Gallery.— Ballot. 

No one can object to acouple of old men giving and receiving 
toys from one another, but when the play-things cost some 
thousands of pounds, and the nation has to stand the expense, 
one has a right to express disapprobation of the proceeding. 
The old fellow who is the King of Prussia, being probably in 
his second childhood, may have a right royal taste for play- 
things, but that he should indulge it to the cost of England, 
seems a piece of injustice against which we take the liberty of 
entering our most unequivocal protest. The purchase of the 
frigate one might have overlooked, for foolish old men may be 
allowed a little indulgence, and his Majesty of Prussia’s taste 
for sailing little toy vessels is all harmless enough, but our ob- 
jection is to the embassy which was employed in carrying it to 
its destination. It seems that the affair has taken 30,000/. out 
ef the public pocket and for no advantage whatever, further 
than the interchange of a few civilities between a brace of royal 
babies. It appears that the officers engaged in this glorious 
affair received some trashy trifles from the Prussian king, as is 
specified in the following extract from an account of one of the 
persous employed, which we also find in the Ballot.— The day 
after we had given over the frigate, the king sent us all pre- 
sents. Lord Adolphus got the Grand Cross of the Red Eagle, 
and some beautiful china from the king ; Smart and Sparshott 
the Cross of the Red Eagle; Mellish, a beautiful snuff-box, 
set in diamonds: and your humble servant a beautiful vase, 
with the king’s likeness on one side, and a view of Potsdam on 
the other, It stands about a foot and a half high.”—The poor 
old monarch seems to have judged of our officers’ tastes by his 
own, and has incumbered them with some rare rubbish in the 
shape of crosses and crockery: of what real value is this Cross 
of the Red Eagle, which the unhappy old fool seems to con- 
sider in the light of an honourable distinction—the beautiful 
china (a set of tea things perhaps) is the only thing really worth 
having that his Prussian Majesty in his munificence has be- 
stowed. And all this interchange of valueless frippery has 
cost us 30,0007. If William the 4th calls himself a reformer 
and an economist, we really wonder what eccentricity he would 
be led into, were he to favuur his loving people with a taste of 
his extravagance, 


The “Bug” again. 

In the Court of Chancery yesterday, after his Lordship had disposed 
of a case, Mr. Montague said he wished to address his Lordship on the 
subject of costs. Sir Edward Sugden—* You can do nu such thing. 
His Lordship has decided that point.”” Mr. Montague (rather warmly )— 
I shall not be stopped by you, Sir Edward. Itis time for me to give 
over when stopped by the Chancellor. I have aright to proceed.” The 
Lord Chancellor—* There is no occasion, Mr. Montague. I have 
decided that point in your favour.” 
you had beard my Learned Fiiend it is probable you would have altered 


Sir Edward Sugden—“ And if | 
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your opinion.”’ Mr. Montague (with much animation)—‘TI sag it is 
not proper or delicate in Sir Edward Sugden to make such an obser- 
vation.” The Lord Chancellor—‘ 1 did not hear it, Mr. Montague.” 
Mr. Montague—‘‘ I repeat, my Lord, that the observation of Sir Edward 
Sugden was indelicate and improper.’? The Lord Chancellor (smiling — 
“Oh, never mind, Mr. Montague,”—His Lordship then directed tbe 


next case to becalled on. 

It is really amusing to observe the writhings of the bug 
under the chastisement the reptile has received at the hands 
of the Chancellor. Not content with bullying Lord Brougham 
himself, the unhappy Sugden hopes to become an annoyance 
by making himself obnoxious to the other members of the bar, 
and by taking upon himself to make others dissatisfied with 
the proceedings of the Chancellor, Brougham’s forbearance 
is, perhaps, consistent with dignity; but really if the poor 
little barber will persist in rendering himself a nuisance in the 
court, by insulting the judge upon the bench, it would do him 
good to let him have a mouth in the Fleet, to which place the 
contempt he manifests calls for his speedy committal. 


GLOUCESTERIANA, N° 17. 


His Royal Highness and Higgins are now lionizing at Chel- 
tenham, where they are generally to be met with in the pump 
room. The Duke hes been drinking very freely of the Spa 
waters, which however are not much to his taste, as he finds 
that their effect is any thing but agreeable. ‘The other day, 
groaning under the endurance of that very vulgar malady, the 
stomach ache, he exclaimed to the toad-eater, ‘Upon my soul, 
Higgins! our Tory friends may talk as they will about con- 
tempt for artisans, but I am at last forced to admit that there 
is no resisting the power of these damned Cheltenham opera- 
tives.” Higgins humbly confessed that he found them stronger 
in that quarter than in any other part of the country. Tn 
fact,” added the unhappy leech, venturing upon a piece of wit, 
‘| think it will be reserved after all for some operatives like 
these to discover the grand secret of perpetual motion.” The 
Duke, who is excessively sensitive, got up and kicked poor 
Higgins quite out of the apartment, tor presuming to utter @ 
double entendre in the illustrious presence of his patron,  <Ac- 
cording to the last advices we received the aid-de-camp (!!!') 
had not yet been restored to the favour of his enlightened 
master, 
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BROUGHAMIANA, NO, 5. 





The ensuing elections form of course a very frequent topic ot 
conversation at the meetings of the Ministers. The other day, 
Grev and Brougham were in anxious confab as to the result of 
some of the contests for the representation of cities, and among 
others it was mentioned, that Lord Stormont was about to 
oppose Mr. Gurney, as candidate for Norwich. $6 W hat,” said 
Grey, “ that boy Stormont presume to set himself up against a 
man like Gurney. Why the silly lordling can stand no chance 
of ousting so tried and honest a reformer.” Ah, ha!” replied 
Brougham, “I agree with you most completely. For the youth 
Stormont to turn out an honest man, would certainly be 


impossible.” 


UE nel 
ENGLISH MELODIES, No. 17. 





The poor Duke of Wellington has not yet got over his 
attempt to supplant Lord Grey’s ministry. ‘The remembrance 
of his discomfiture still haunts him by day and night, and in 
the evenings, just before sun-set, he may be heard by the stranger 
passing underneath the windows of Apsley, to sing in pathetic 
tones, the following plaintive melody. 
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Air.—Alice Gray. 
It’s all my fancy painted it, 
It’s lovely, it’s divine; 
But, alas! it is another’s, 
It never can be mine. 


Yet strove I as he never strove, 
Efforts without decay ; 
Oh! my heart, my heart is breaking, 
For the place of premier Grey. 


His table now is loaded 

With notes in black and white, 
And his salary so liberal, 

He clutches with delight. 


The cash, alas! is not for me, 
The money's turned away ; 

Oli! my heart, my heart is breaking 
For the place of premier Grey. 


For that I'd take the liberal side, 
For that the bill call good, 

For that I’d dare the rabble strife, 
Though it cost a sea of blood, 


By night I’d take no slumbers, 
Whate’er e’en Pracd might say, 

But scorn’d is the heart that’s breaking, 
For the place of premier Grey. 


I’ve sunk beneath Reform’s bright sun, 
I've shook ’neath Brougham’s blast ; 

But my pilgrimage is nearly done, 
The heavy cuntlict’s pass’d. 


And when the great Act digs my grave, 
Party will haply say, 

“Oh! his heart, his heart was broken, 
For the place of premier Grey,” 


HUMBUG.—A NEW SONG. 


(Contributed by a friend of the Editor.) 


[t is not customary with us to admit the contributions of | 


correspondents into the pages of Figaro, but a friend having 
favoured us with the following piquant song, we insert it with 
the utmost satisfaction, feeling assured that it will be as highly 
relished by our readers as it has been by us already. Comment 
is needless—-the article speaks for itself, though we cannot 
help saying that so clear a definition of the word humbug is 
not to be had from Johnson, or any other common informer. 


Humbug. 
Humbug is now the cant word, 
But in Johnson it’s not to be found, 
So lest you may never have heard, 
It’s meaning I'll try and expound, 


That his Majesty’s wedded ’tis said, 
To a loving and amiable wife ; 

That by thickness his hat, not his head, 
From Collins’s stone sav’d his life. 


Ia ceding Reform that his Grace 
Studied solely his Majesty’s will ; 

That Lyndhurst had no thought of plaeo 
When he ousted the Whigs onthe bill. 


That from Lord Eldon’s heart flow his tears : 
That his sorrow is not all his eye ; 

That to him lucre filthy appears, 
When he weeps that his specebes a’a’t dry. 
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That Exeter graces the lawn,— 
A model of justice and truth ; 

That Wynford dispels every yawn ; 
That Stormont’sa promising youth. 


That Kenyon refrains from all drinks ; 
That Wellesley’s o’er load’d with pelf; 
That Lord Ellenborough e’er thinks 
Of any thing else but himself. 


That the Germans will yield to the Diet 
All liberty meant to expel. 

What I’ve said, shows (and who will deny it?) 
The meaning of humbug full well. 


eee — —— ~ ete 


BREVITIES. 


ee 


‘« Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 





The Royal Act. 
In the affair of the German confederation we have a singular 
instance of a certain Bill being self-committed. 


Conceited but not Seated. 


Several Tory members are announced as about ¢o stand at 
the ensuing elections,—and indeed it is probable many will 
have to do so after them, for there are very few who can 
reasonably expect to szt, 

Epigram. 


That Wellington his country serves, 

Sure none can have the smallest doubt : 
He served it sure while he was in, 

Aud now he wants to serve zt out. 


Female influence. 


We understand that in moving ‘that women should be ad- 
mitted to share in the representation,” Mr. Hunt confidently 
calculated on the support of most of the leading ‘Tories. 


Epigram. 


That all the good will live again, 
Gives Wyntord cause for trepidation, 
For death to him ’tis very plain, 
Will be no source of re-creation. 


More Hole-y than Godly. 

Some methodistical petitions have lately been got up, praying 
for an act to enforce a more rigid observance of the Sabbath. 
It is not difficult to see through the motives of those who pro- 
fess to be in principles the most hole-y. 

A Paradox. 
That Wetherell’s head is full of wit, 
Yet has none in it, who can doubt ¢ 


’Tis not found in, nor deuce a bit 
Can any body find it out. 


Good and Bad. 


If it be true that the king is only neutral on the subject of 
the late attempt to crush liberty in Germany, it must be ad 
mitted even by his friends that he is at best but an indifferent 
monarch. 

Wool Gathering. 

“All cry and little wool,” say the Tories, is the grand 
characteristic of the Whigs, but we can hardly say ‘ /ittle 
woot” when we see palpable propensity to fleece in a certain 
exalted quarter. 
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THEATRICALS. 





The Opera season has at length terminated, Mason (or his 
performers) being, we understand, some thousands out of 
pocket by the speculation. A campaign which commenced and 
proceeded in puff and trickery, ee only end in something 
very like insolvency, which we fear will form the disagreeable 
denouement of the farce in whic h the director of the Opera- 
house has sustained so ridiculous a character. We have, how- 
ever, now done with Mr. Mason, for we presume he has quite 
done with the King’s theatre, and it was only as far as concerned 
his connection with that establishment, that we ever troubled 
ourselves about his vagaries. We warned him at the outset of 
his career,—our advice was not heeded, and we can now only 
express a benevolent hope that the London Gazette will ot 
be the medium of communicating to the pi.blic, the consequence 
of a disregard of the mild recommendations of Figaro. Mr. 
Mason has now only to retire into Ireland :—the unsold copies of 
his gilt-edged prospectus, being pe rhaps_ the only memento ot 
his little brief authority. We do sincerely trust that he will 
not be forced to remain in England, surrounded with any more 
substantial remembrances of his late mismanagement. The 
question is, who will have the house next’ We hope not 
Laporte, for it is bad enough to let one national theatre fall 
into the hands of a grasping foreigner, and : would be an 
increase of the disgrace the country has ‘éleea idy incurred, were 
he to be allowed to monopolize the two  prine ‘head theatres in 
England. Conjointly with Paganini and the whole gang of 
Taglionis, he has been proceeding rapidly in his crusade upon 
Jehu Bull's pockets, and we have no doubt that the foreign 
troop will, before the year expires, have carried off about 
twelve times as much as is generally awarded by the sapient 
public to native genius, 


At the English Opera, there have been two most suceessful 
novelties, one called The Dilosk Gatherer, a piece founded on 
an admirably written tale of strong interest, taken from Three 
Courses and a Desert, a book which has forded the materials 
for more than one highly popular drama. Had the adapter 
adhered more to the original story, the piece would have been 
In every respect superior, th ough the excellence of the plot, 
and the affecting nature of the situations, are of themselves 
sufficient to render the piece peculiarly fit for scenic represen- 
tation, The acting, especially that of Miss Kelly, was very 
rood, and the whole met witha reception such as its merits 
warranted, 

At the Cobourg, audiences and actors have for the last week 
about upon a par, for M. Martin and his beasts 
have been pe cies intheir most popular characters. Whether 
it be the etlect of sympathy we are not disposed to state, but 


or so been 
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certain itis, that since the beasts have been playing their tricks 
upon the stage, the animals of the same nature, but another 
species, have hee ‘n more than usually active be fore the curtain. 
One of the gods amused himself the other evening with spitting 
upon some of his acquaintances in the pit, and we are sorry to 
say, that had he been a licensed hawker, he could not have 
indulged in the filthy pastime with more ‘evident professional 
zeal, than he on the above oceasion exhibited. 


Morris of the Haymarket, is we find from the papers, about 
to seize upon the property of Sheridan Knowles, and to enact 
The Hunchback at his establishment. Verily they are 
pretty fellows, who call for the protection of patent rights, 
when they thus openly violate the rights of one another. Mr. 
Morris is a bold man to act in this way, when the existence of 
his patent is at stake. Ie deserves to be out of pocket by the 
speculation, should he determine to commit the robbery. 


own 


We have been much amused by a blackguard bullying epistle 
from some low bred creature, who is amazed by our last week’s 
exposition of Mademoiselle Cceleste’s acting in the Poetry cf 
Motion. Wow can the writer have the ignorant effrontery to 
conceive, that a note evidently proceeding from a debased and 
brutal mind, can (however crammed with blustering threats,) 
have the smallest effect the theatricals of Figaro. We 
should not have condescended to notice in any way his disgust- 
ing communication, but to record, as we hereby do, a confirma- 
tion of our opinions expressed in the theatrical department of 
our last number. 


pon 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


informed, that the female figure in No. 31 of Figaro, 
is meant Lo represent briiannia, 

The article on the German Conspiracy in No. 35 of Figaro has excited 
at the present time considerable attention, owing to the overwhelming 
interest of the subject; and Sevmour’s caricature of the Royal Keptile, 


is already upon a very proud piinacle of popularity. 


A subseriber iS 


We have this week received a great number of new publications, 
forwarded, we presume, by their aulhors under the idea they would 
obtain a nolice tn Figare. We are sorry to say that in ¢his publication 


we cannot criticise books, and indeed we have come to the resolution 
to start the long-promise d Figaro’s Revt Ww, 50 SOOT aS We find ourselves 
at leisure for the undertaking, and quile prepared for the new exer- 
tion and Jabour the werk will entail upon us. Due notice will be given 
of its appearance, and in the mean time we can only say to the author of 
the Poetical March of Humbug, that such is the intrinsie merit of his 
little work, he will not tind himselfin need of a good word from us to 
get for his production a most extensive circulation. ‘The 17th Canto 
of Don Juan bas reached us. We have looked into it, and can pro- 
nounee it to be (as far as we liave seen) a spirited continuation of the 
reat original, Among new periodicals sent to us, we have to acknow- 
ledge the receipt of the Doctor, an admtrable little medical magazine, 
and the Ladies New Museum, which is got up none the less tastily for 
its having been done hastily, as the address informs us. 
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